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Save PLANTERS 


Bags and Wrappers to Get 


ip is asimple matter to get one 
of these delightful paint-books 
for the young folks. Just save 
PLANTERS Peanut Bags or Jumbo 
Block inside wax paper wrappers 
until you have 10 1n all. Then 
mail them, together with your 
name and address, to the Planters 
Nut & Chocolate Company at 
Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 

Anywhere and anytime, there's 
nothing tastes better than a bag 
of PLANTERS SALTED PEANUTS. 
These big golden fellows are the 
very choicest of the country’s 
peanut crops, grown and picked 
in the hanat" peanut fields of 


oo 
s4l4 


NICKEL 
LUNCH 


Sue MR. PEANUT’S Paznt-Book 


Virginia. Always look for Mr. Peanut 
on the glassine bag 


PLANTERS Nut & CHOocoLaTE Co. 
SUFFOLK, VA. WILKES-BARRE, PA. 


TORONTO, CANADA 


SAN FRANCISCO 


The largest selling peanut bar A rare 
mixture of selected choice peanuts 

and pure wholesome candy 

Just packed futi of a 
good ness. ‘ 
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JACK SHUTTLEWORTH, Editor 


GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


RicHArD J. WaALsH 


SIDNEY 9. 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


The small casualty list from the 


Chicago elections leads to the suspi- 
cion that the gangsters out 
weren't really trying. 


there 


And the mysterious feature of the 
recent gas explosions on Broadway is 
that while scores of manhole covers 
were blown into the air, not one 
struck any artist from The New 
Yorke P. 


“Oh, I’m so sorry. 





Dora has been reading for weeks 
about the glider that was towed from 
California to New York, but she still 
hasn’t been able to find out what was 
wrong with it. 


As we go to press, a circus is show- 
ing in Madison Square Garden. So 
now the clowns are wearing grease- 
paint instead of trunks and boxing- 
gloves. 
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Secretary, 18 East 48th St., New York, N. Y. 


One thing you can say about the 
Frenchmen who were at the Peace 
Conference: they always were to be 
found where the fighting was the most 
furious. 


We can’t understand why th 
statesmen and diplomats are some 
times puzzled when Arthur Brisban 
is always so ready to tell them what 
to do and how to do it. 


a 


I thought you were my Aunt Sarah.” 
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Slow Boat 


An old-fashioned beau 
In an old-fashioned car 
With an old-fashioned girl 
Cannot get very far. 


It’s a tough job for the Chicago 
census-taker if he has to put down all 
the aliases. 


The crooners seem to be improving 
all the time. Some of them are get 


ting so good you can’t hear ‘em at all. 


And any day now we look for an 
other monthly book club with sele« 
tions by a commission appointed by 
President Hoover. 





“Thank goodness, elephants 
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The golfer who has been practising about the house all winter with 
his old umbrella, tries it out on the links. 








can’t climb trees 


” 


”? 


Chains of Habit 
“Pee old Archie ? Sure is tough 


about him, isn’t it?” 

“Tough ? I don’t see why. OF 
course, I know he isn’t much of a 
heavyweight, but the last I heard... 

“Yeah, the last you heard he'd given 
up the boxing racket and become an 
umpire, huh? But did you hear the 
rest of it?” 

“Naw. What was that?” 


“Well, he got a job all right, aad 
for a little while it looked like he 
might be a success in baseball. But 
his old habit was too much for him, 
F rank.” 

“Habit? You mean...” 


“Yeah, and now he’s out of a job. 
The poor guy called everything a 
foul.” Ormonp Rossins 


Ignored Invitations 


he recognition of your standing in 
the community, Sheriff Shearer 
invites you to accept the post of 
special deputy sheriff in the posse 
that will leave next week to round up 
Red Grogan. Grogan, who has just 
escaped from the county jail, is ter 
rorizing the countryside. He has shot 
several State Troopers, and the Sheriff 
has decided that the only way to cap 
ture him is to lead a posse of able 
bodied, public-spirited citizens out 
into the hills determined to bring 
Grogan out dead or alive. If your 
affection for the county prompts you 
to accept this honor, it is suggested 
that you be sure to reinstate any 
lapsed insurance policies before leay 
ing. Kindly reply at once, letting th 
Sheriff know if you will accept.” 


Artuur L. LippMann 
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The Change 


prs. I think we ought to...” 
“Yes, I know it, Willie! Well, 
we'll pull over to one side of the road, 
under this tree and...” 

“Shall I help, papa?” 

“No. Just keep out of the way, 
Willie. Lemmy see, I think we un 
fasten this first... . Mmmmmmm!”’ 

? “First of all, papa, don’t you...” 

“Say, just keep quiet a minute, can’t 
vou? I've done this enough that I 
ought to know. ...Mmmmmmm!... 
Ouch! ... Hey! Willie! Put a rock 
under the wheel before this thing 
starts rolling!” 

“Shall I get the spare ready?” 

“No! Just sit down and keep quiet, 
can't your Haven't I enough grief 
here without you bothering me?” 

“Yes, sir.” 





2 “Let’s see, now. ... Does it go on 
this way or... Hmmmmm!... It 
; seems like the last time I put one on 
- it went the other way. ... No, I guess 
this is right. ... Now, where the .. . 
{ Willie, where did I put that?” 
! “ I don’t know, papa. You told me 
to leave you alone, and... .” 
n “Certainly I did! But haven't you 
‘is sense enough to keep your eyes open? 
, What good are you on a little trip, 
5 anyhow? ... Well, we're just stuck, 
and not a drug-store within five blocks. 
I guess you'll have to run back to the 
d house, Willie, and I'll stay here with 
“ the baby. Tell your mother I want 
: one of those real big safety pins, and 
4 be sure you come right back with it!” “No good 
Cuet JOHNSON 
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Truck Driver—Hmmn! A suicide complex! 








“Quick, there’s aman drowning.” 


haven’t another film left.” 


Instructions 


“You lissun ta me, now, er you'll 
never learn how ta handle a plane. . . . 
Just do as I tell ya an’ you'll be all 
right... . Keep ‘er straight now. .. . 
Don’t let ’er zo sideway s.... Push ’er 
a little harder an’ keep yer front end 
up a little... . Now, level ’er off... . 
"At’s the way. ... Say! I'll make a 
carpenter out of you, yet! 


“Yon Cassius hath a lean and hun- 
gry look r 

“Yeah, he just finished lunch in a 
sandwich shop.” 


And the only bird with a bill as big 
as the pelican’s is our home-furnishing 
instalment collector. 


Then there'll be the absent-minded 
prohibition enforcement agent who will 
go into a joint after prohibition is re- 
pealed and expect a rakeoff. 






















































Diary of an Editorial Writer 


Wonday—Describes railroad jour- 
ney. Fells public railroad is a_ re- 
markable invention. Lx plore s fact 
that call money is high. Warns read- 


ers not to gamble. 


Tuesday Describes journe y by 
airplane. Tells public what wonder- 
ful invention airplane is. Complains 
that call money is high. Warns read- 


ers not to gamble or sell short. 


Wednesday—Tells_ public man_ is 
immeasurably superior to woman 
physically. Lambasts Federal Re 
serve for making call money high. 
Warns readers not to gamble. 


Thursday—Describes glories of this 
country. Advises readers not to sell 
short. Tells public crocodiles cause 
sleeping sickness and suggests chil 
dren be cautioned against playing with 
them. Warns readers not to gamble. 


Friday Tells public gorilla could 
lick our best prize-fighter. Warns 
readers not to go to prize fights or 
gamble. Knocks off work early to see 
broker and attend prize-fight. 


Saturday—Tells public that very 
few people are able to think. Explains 
that the trick is very difficult and 
painful, and that in order to think 
properly the head must be tipped for 
ward. Tips the head forward to illus 
trate this point and goes to sleep, neg 
lecting to warn readers about gam 
bling. Howeve r, column appears as 
usual, the linotype man not noticing 
that the usual paragraph was missing. 


—ASIA kK AGOWAN 
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“Hi! You can’t catch fish there: 
“Well, who’s catching ’em?” 


eee ee tr 


“Well, she’s not bad looking—but nothing to rave about!” 
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That Is, If You Can Find a 
Time-Table 


Come and live 
Among the hills 

So remote from 
Cities’ ills. 

You will love the 
Elevation. 

Just a moment 
From the station. 


Just a moment 
From the station. 


Gorgeous trees, sweet 


Situation. | 
Wait for trains ; 
Among the flowers. | 
Trains leave every | 
Seven hours. 
Preacy Boyp. 

| 
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A VANISHED HAND 
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Patient—Thank heaven, Doc, you’ve 





Huspanp—Take my advice, 


yi vie bay 





come! 





“Why didn’t I mind me mother and go to school? 
me fan mail.” 
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officer, and beat it while the going is good! 


Now I can’t even read 





Do You Wish to Be Absorbed ? 


Prove solemn, elderly conventional 

frock coat of big merger, sat round a mahogany table in 
the conference room of the Bankers’ Club. In the center of 
the table reposed a list of all the corporations in the country 
which had any The portly gentlemen puffed on their 


gentlemen, wearing the 


assets. 


fifty-cent cigars, blew rich billows of smoke toward the ceil 
ing and were silent. 
At length the chairman arose, cleared his throat and, 


“Gentlemen of the Board of Direc 
tors of our new consolidation, the National Chase Seaboard 
Gold Dust Whelan Shattuck Benjamin Winter American Can 


rapping for order, said: 


Bosch Metal Smelting Sugar General Motors Mills Out 
door Advertising Dupont Holding Company, Allied Inter 
ests and friends, we are here to discuss the plans of this 


gigantic merger. . . . The secretary will call the roll to se« 


whether there’s anybody with a decent bank account who 
isn’t here.” 

The secretary, having called the roll, turned to the chair 
man and said: “The Simmons Bed interest is absent, but 
there is a quorum present.” 

“The first business to come before this meeting,” an 
nounced the president, “is the consolidation of assets and th« 
election of vice-presidents. ... Mr. Bulbley, will you mak« 

a list of $5,000.000,000 worth of 
= assets so we can continue with the 
42} meeting?” 

Mr. Bulbley, after some rapid addi 
tion, announced: ““$4,999,000,000.15.” 

“We're short a million,” the Chase 
interest said gravely. 

The Gold Dust delegate — said: 

“This is a lousy merger. I’m going 


out to get some new shoelaces and a 


shave.” 
The president 


rapped for order. 


“T've got it!” he said. ““We’ll all chip 
in and make up the million-dollar 
deficit. . . . Mercheson, will you please 


pass the hat?” 
The hat was passed, and, when the 
treasurer had completed the count, he 


announced in a deep voice: “We have 
collected $4.34, three Reddy tees, 


and a brass hat-check.” 

At last a timid cashier relieved the 
tension caused by this last announce- 
ment with: “Say, boys, the City Bank 
Farmers’ Trust Harriman National 
Lefcourt Colonial Irving Trust ; 

“Stop!” interrupted the president. 




















“Well,” continued the 
whatever the 


cashier, 
“ 


name of it is, is erect- 
story home of Ala- 
bama limestone on William Street and 
Exchange Place. It will be the 
world’s tallest skyscraper.” 

“Anyway,” the secretary replied, 
“T’ll bet we boys will have the tallest 
vice-presidents in the even if 
Alabama limestone.” 

A pompous old gentleman at one 
end of the table said: “Speaking of 
skyscrapers, I have a vice-president 
Yale football squad who'll be 
free next spring.” 


ing a seventy-one 


world, 
they're not 


on the 

I'd like to suggest my name as 
said the 
St. Regis Paper interest; “‘it will be 
my duty to give press interviews when 
the steamer docks and sav that the 


floating chairman of finance,” 


frane looks stable at last.” 

The president said: “First we've 
vot to decide on a slogan. We can’t 
use ‘A Six in the Price Range of the 


Four, with all due respect to the 
General Motors interest.” 

The Associated Dry Goods dele- 
gate jumped to his feet and, waving 

shouted: “‘All those 
‘W atch That 
Shadow,’ say ‘aye 

The Page and Shaw interest leered 
it the speaker and said: “Aw, 
Sit down!” 

The Consolidated Gas _ delegate 
said: “I think we should adopt a slo- 
gan which will be fair to all the inter- 
‘For Sale at Your 
Neighborhood Grocers.’ ”’ 

The president said: “The matter 
of advertising blotters can be laid on 
the table until the next meeting.” 

“T wish to hell someone 
i nice hot roast-beef sandwich on the 
table,” said the Swift interest. 

“Here, have a cracker,” replied the 
National Biscuit delegate, 


his arms wildly, 


in favor of Future 


nuts. 


ests and I suggest 


would lay 


handing 


Mr. Gregson a fig newton. 

attention to the 
food 
meeting 
said the president, scowling. 


“If you'd pay more 
rediscount rate and less to the 
problem we'd get out of the 
sooner,” 





The second who feared for the worst. 
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“Don’t worry—l’ 
“Let’s have a branch in Florida,’ 
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suggested the General American Tank 


Car delegate. “I'll take charge of it.” 
The Pere Marquette representative 


said: 


“Nothing doing! I like fresh 


fruit and a tan as well as you do. I'll 


take ¢ 
The 


harge of the Florida branch.” 
Portland Cement interest said: 








, 
ve got you!’ 


“Let’s dispense with the security 
vaults and put in a fresh-water swim- 
ming pool.” 

“No!” replied Mr. Stoetzel of Colo- 
rado Gas and Electric. “I get water 
in my ears.” 

“Well,” 
delegate, 


answered the Chrysler 
“that’s better than 
into a vault and getting 4% 
your ears, ain’t it?” 


going 
bonds in 


“When, as and if issued,” said a 
meek little voice near the door, “‘has 
been at the bottom of stock and bond 
circulars too Let’s change it 
to ‘If, as and where,’ or ‘When, as 
and how.’ 

“Excellent!” 

“Hey, Mercheson,” said the presi- 
dent, “let’s go eat on that $4.34 you 
collected in the hat.” 

“oo. Bi. . We'll charge 
‘Discount collected but not 
and the last one over to the 
a darn fool!” 


long. 


everyone agreed. 


it up to 
earned,’ 
Parisien’s 
Jack CLuEeTT 
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Weekly Minutes of the Pratt 
Street Bird Study Club 
By S. J. Perelman 


M sDAM CHAIRWOMAN, fellow mem- 
- bers of the Pratt Street Bird 
Study Club: I am sure that all the 
members will be very much interested 
in the minutes of our preceding meet 
ing, which took place last Tuesday at 
Mrs. Denziger’s lovely new home on 
As you all know, Mrs. 
Denziger is the founder of our little 
group of bird-lovers and has known 
and loved these tiny feathered war- 
blers for years. I venture to say there 


Evans Avenue. 


is not a bird in our growing little com- 
munity of Paisley who has not felt the 
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caress of Phyllis Denziger’s hand. 
Some of you may even have noticed 
the birds sneaking in the back way 
after Denziger goes off to his meat 
market. Of course, I wouldn’t think 
of mentioning this if everybody in 
Paisley wasn’t talking about it al- 
ready, and I’m sure if I were Ed Den- 
ziger I wouldn’t let that Phyllis pull 
the wool over my eyes, but then what 
can you expect of poor old Denziger? 
] otten say he can't see what's going 
on right under his own nose. Of course. 
I really don’t mean right under his 
nose, though goodness knows you could 
pitch a tent under it and never be 
bothered by the sun. As I said to my 
husband only last night, “That Ed 








Pokiy 

































‘WAITING FOR THE FAST MAIL (MALE) 











Stop sprawling on all fours on that fives court; you’ve got me all at 


sizes and sevens. WDasnine Carp: 


“May I steal a.kiss sub rosa, dar- 


ling?” Outing Oxive OctetHorPe: “It might be better if you stole 


it sub nosa!” 


Come on, Fanny, give them the ha-cha-cha with your 


“I’m Cooking the One I Love for Breakfast.” 
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Denziger’ll never get lost; all he has 
to do is follow his own nose.” So 
Fred said, “What do you want him 
to do, keep turning summersaults?” 
Fred is always cracking jokes; I tell 
him he should be on the stage. But I 
suppose the reason Ed Denziger never 
sees anything is because he’s so 
wrapped up in his business. Of course, 
that’s what some people call it—busi 
ness. It must be a pretty interesting 
business that keeps Ed Denziger hold 
ing that peroxide blonde widow’s hand 
on Sprowl Street. Personally I don't 
care to pry into other people's affairs. 
though if I were Phyllis Denziger I'd 
put a stop to it, drinking that way in 
the middle of the afternoon and danc 
ing the bunny hug. However, I sup 
pose she’s so busy with her birds, poor 
soul, she never notices what’s going 
on around her. 

But getting back to our last meet- 
ing. All the members were very much 
interested in Phyllis Denziger’s new 
home, though Mrs. Waldman showed 
me where the dust hadn't been swept 
out from under the beds since they 
moved in. They have a lovely new 
radio, that is, they had it last Tuesday 
if Mr. Fussfeld at the furniture stor 
hasn’t taken it out since then; he told 
me they've missed four installments on 
it already. That's what comes of 
spending all your money on bird-seed 
and blonde widows, if she really is a 
widow, but I dare say there’s a hus 
band or two knocking around some 
where, and some fine day he'll be put 
ting a bullet into that Ed Denziger 
It’s things like that give the town a 
bad name, and after the way the men 
have been working in the Chamber of 
Commerce and Rotary getting the 
hardware convention here to have 
Denziger shooting bullets at peopk 
and gambling, it’s a disgrace to th 
rest of us. I for one don’t want to buy 
my meat at a man’s store that gets 
drunk and chases customers around 
with a cleaver. And then, just becauss 
I didn’t pay the meat bill on the first 
of the month, sending me a snippy 
letter threatening to sue for the whol 
four months’ bill! Believe you me, | 
gave him a piece of my mind. I said, 
“Well, Ed Denziger, I’m one of the 
few people left that would still trade 
with a man that is never in his shop, 
and drunk all the afternoon, holding 
blonde widows’ hands while their 
wives are feeding birds that climb in 
the window after he’s gone to busi 
ness!” And I would have told him a 
few things if I wanted to be a troublk 
maker, only what is the sense of stir 
ring things up between husband and 


(Continued on page 27) 
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NAVAL REDUCTION IN ANCIENT TIMES 
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The Main Event 


“EB VERYTHING'S all fixed for the big 

fight tonight, Gus. We just 
hooked up the broadcasting apparatus, 
sold the last seat and they're already 
waiting outside the arena. How’s The 
Kid? Good shape?” 

“Punk, George. 
ing to be a flop.” 

“Why, he looks all right!” 

“T know, George, but after tonight 
his best friends will give him the razz 
berry. I been three months, George, 
tryin’ to learn The Kid something. 
But a while ago I gave him his final 
work-out and, and it was terrible.” 

“What's the matter with him?” 

“Well, he starts out dumb and tin 
ishes worse, but you can’t tell him 
anything. 


I’m afraid he’s go 


He says he ain't taking no 
idvice from his corner.” 

“Don't you think he has a chanet 
of staying for the ten rounds, Gus?” 

“Oh, he'll win the fight, George. No 
question about that. He'll sock that 
other guy silly before four rounds. 
But honest, you ought to hear the sap- 
py speech he’s going to spiel into the 
microphone right after the knockout!” 


From now on perhaps the decisions 
of the Chief Justice, when reported 
in the papers, will be captioned: Sez 
Hughes. 


Then there's the fellow who took 
veast for a raise in salary. 
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“Don’t worry about that, Milly—they have acres of it!” 


If we ever get on the road to the 
poorhouse it will be just our luck to 
run out of gas. 


We recently read that Chicago's 
bobbed-haired bandit had been taken 
for a ride. And now we're wondering 
whether or not she walked home. 


After an absence the returning New 
Yorker is surprised to see how much 
progress has been made on the new 
subway. More streets are torn up 
than ever. 





“God says for to walk on the grass.” 
“Lady, the Commissioner says different.” 
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Help—Help! 


HE rescue squad worked feverishly 

with jacks, sledges and acetylene 
torches, while police fought to keep 
back the curious crowd. 

“Wait!” shouted the squad boss. 
“Let's see if he’s still conscious !”’ 


There was a breathless, tense si 
lence. The squad leader took a ham 
mer and tapped the wall three slow 
taps. He waited. From the other 
side came three answering taps. Th 
crowd cheered. 

“Cut out that noise, can’t you?” bel 
lowed the boss. “Let’s have silence 
again !”’ 

When the cheering had died, he 
made a megaphone ot his hands, placed 
them near a little hole that had been 
drilled into the wall and shouted: 


“Are... you... am... rigntr” 
Came back a weak, pitiful wail: 
“Yes... but hurry! ... I’m almost 
suffocating 

The rescuers attacked the wall with 
almost savage activity. He must be 
.. Two minutes! 
... Three minutes! .. . ‘then the bar- 
riers creaked, bulged and gave way! 


saved at any cost! . 


The entombed man staggered out 
and all but collapsed. 

A dozen cameras clicked. Six sight- 
and-sound news crews turned on the 
equipment that had been aimed and 
ready for nearly three hours. A dozen 
reporters crowded around the rescued 
man. And each shouted the same ques- 
tion: 

“How did you ever get in that tele- 
phone booth in the first place, Mr. 
Whiteman?” 

Cuet JouNSON 



































In Ohio the 
agent of an ex 
yress company which 
eal \! } pan: 


has not paid its taxes 
a/ 











Vy’ must be jailed 
‘ ; \ 
Giving away a cigarette is illegal in Illinois. > 


and fed on bread 
c oe and water only. 





In Kentucky any person operating a still 
must blow a whistle. 





Singing out of time in church is illegal in And in Virginia the third failure to attend church 
North Carolina. on Sunday is punishable by death. 


NOBLE EXPERIMENTS 
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Mellon in Mellow Mood 


N his seventy-fifth birthday An- 
() drew Mellon spoke in mellower 

mood than is his wont. He said, 
The average person in this country 
now commands the means of a com- 
fortable greater ex 
tent and with less effort than ever be 
fore in the history of the world. I 
do not mean to say that we have at- 
tained equality of opportunity. No 
nation ever has attained it. But here 
in America if we have not yet achieved 
that aim toward which we 


subsistence to a 


have been 
striving, at least we are on the way 
Nor 
have we any reason to be dissatisfied 
with our present rate of progress.” All 
of which, except the last sentence, is 
undeniable. 


toward realizing it eventually. 


A good many of us are 
not satisfied with the rate of progress. 

Mr. Mellon also finds life “‘full and 
interesting,” and says, “If I 
viven the opportunity to exchange my 
own period of time for any other I 
would without any hesitation 
the next three-quarters of a century 
ind, needless to add, I would live in 


were 


choose 


(America and preferably in Pitts- 
burgh.” 
Again we can endorse all except 


the last clause. Pittsburgh may have 
heen a grand place from which to view 
the progress of the past century. But 
for a front 
how, we'd take a chance on any one 
of several towns lying south of the 
Mason and Dixon line. 


seat at the big coming 


Making Us Behave 


As we have said before, not all the 
* ® silly laws illustrated weekly on the 
opposite page are relics of the past. 
Some of them are brand-new and all 
the sillier for it. This very spring, 
for example, a Georgia city put one 
over. After midnight, in this city, it 
is unlawful for grown men to be on the 
streets or to enter any residence “other 
than their most notorious place of 
abode,” or to be riding with women, 
“unless the party or parties can give 


Ss vo SRR ei PADS oO aT 
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reason to the 
And then comes 
this choice addition, “This ordinance: 
is not, however, meant to construe that 
young people who may go away early 
in the evening cannot come home after 
midnight so long as they are orderly.” 

The latest statistics, offered by 
Chancellor Jones of Knoxville, show 
that there are in this land of the free 
no less than 100,000 statutes regula- 
ting personal conduct. 


a good and sufficient 
marshal on duty.” 


“The Inevitability of Gradualness” 


November 17, 1928, 

this page predicted an eventual ap 
peal to the Supreme Court on the 
ground that the Eighteenth Amend 
ment “is usurpation, an invasion of 
the citizens’ rights, and must ulti 
mately be declared by the Supreme 
Court never to have been in the Con- 
stitution.” We said, “it is within the 
present possibilities that a 
citizens may rise and go to the court 
with this new challenge, in the spirit 
of Wilson of Pennsylvania, who cried 
out in the convention at Philadelphia 
in 1787, ‘How comes it, sir, that these 
State dictate to their 
superiors—to the majesty of the peo 
ple?’”’ Now, a year and a half later, 
comes the report of a committee of the 
New York County Lawyers’ Associa 
tion urging that this argument be 
brought before the Court. Although 
the directors of the Association have 
not adopted the report, it is endorsed 
by many able lawyers. Professor 
Tompkins of New York University, 
who was a member of the committee, 
“When we remember that the 
proposition was never presented in 
any of the arguments made before the 
United States Supreme Court, nor in 
the briefs presented by the distin- 
guished counsel who argued the ques- 
tion, and that the court was divided in 
its decision by a vote of 5 to 4 on the 
points that were raised, it is clear that 
the presentation of this strong point 
of law may be decisive in settling the 
most important 


N our issue of 


group of 


governments 


savs, 


question which has 


13 


divided opinion throughout the coun- 
try since slavery.” 

The amendment being fixed in the 
Constitution, legally or otherwise, the 
drys have been relying on inertia to 
keep it there. But the wets have a 
greater working for them, a 
force which has been described as “the 
inevitability of gradualness.”’ 


force 


Is the Dutch Treat Ungracious? 
He is another feminine opinion 


on what is becoming one of the 
should 
the girl pay her share when she goes 
out with a man? The Dutch 
says this correspondent, is 


mootest of our moot questions 


treat, 
“embar 
ungracious. I 
should 
man for the 
money he spends on her; but isn’t 
there some more graceful way of doing 
it than the Dutch Treat? 

“Let college girls give dorm and 
sorority parties for their beaux, bear 
ing all the expense themselves; and 


rassing and_ socially 
firmly believe that a 


make some return to a 


woman 


let business girls who have apartments 
come home from work occasionally 
with their arms full of groceries for 
which they have paid, and let them 
plunge into the work of cooking and 
serving a good dinner for their beaux; 
after which, let there be dancing on 
the floor for which the girls are pay- 
ing rent, to music from the girls’ radio. 
If not dancing, let some other effort be 
made to provide a man with a long, 
enjoyable evening at no expense to 
himself. 

“If there is drink, let the girls pay 
for it.” 

What could be fairer? 
of reciprocity 
things up. So long as it is left to in- 
dividual action, the “‘beaux” will do 
most of the spending. The crying need 
is for united action. If the girls at 
Smith and Chicago and a few other 


But that sort 


never seems to even 


colleges would assemble and vote to 


insist upon paying their own way, the 
Dutch treat soon be 
natural and gracious custom. 


R. J. W. 


could made a 
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Now You’re Talking! 
“WW eu, Bill, sure is good to see you 
back in little ol’ New York 


again! They tell me you're living in 





Los Angeles now.” 


‘*Been 


George.” 


there about ten years, 


“You got married out there, didn’t 


Well, what’s she like?” 


vou? 


“Oh, she’s just like any woman, I 


oO 
guess. 


“Somebody said you got a 


That right?” 


baby 
about a year old. 


“Yeah.” 
“Smart kid, I'll bet, isn’t he?” 
“Oh, fair.” 


“And Joe was saying you were sell- 
ing cars out there.” 


“Yeah. I've got an agi ney.” 
“Pretty good buses, are they?” 
“Not bad.” 


“Say, Bill, how’s the 
Los Angeles?” 


weather out in 


“George, the climate there is grand! 
Simply glorious! It’s marvelous, 
There a place in the 
world with a swell climate like we've 
got in Los Angeles! Oh, boy, it's 
wonderful! Just perfect all the time ! 
Brother, just let me tell you about 


. ' 
wees 


George ! isn't 


We've just discovered that Psitta- 
isn't a disease at all. It’s the 
last line on an eye-testing card. 


cosis 





There was another Scotchman who 
ruined his eyes trying to read at night 
by the dial of his illuminated watch. 
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“Hey, just a minute, fellers.” 


a eo 


ra 


ign Reebyi//, ° 


The Tee-Off 


Te gallery was silent, breathless. 

Wild Bill Hogan looked up tor 
Then 
he glanced down. He was careful of 
his stance. For a 


a second at that ring of faces. 


moment he was 
tense, poised. Then he began a ter 
rific swing. 

A cloud of dirt. A’ discouraging 
“whoooooosh!” And Wild Bill, rated 
one of the best in the game, cursed 
under his breath. He'd missed again. 
What in thunder was the matter with 
him today? He almost expected the 
gallery to forget the ethics of specta 
tors and burst into a jeering laugh. 

But the gallery was silent, patient, 
sympathetic. All except one man, who 
growled: ‘““Aw, 


street and 


I’m going down the 
steel! 


This guy don’t know beans about run 


watch ‘em put up 


ning a steam shovel!’ 
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Farewells 
(FTX you see such scenes when 


boats sail, carrying a sweetheart 
to another hemisphere. It is seldom, 
however, that such a scene is enacted 
in a railroad station. 

They were standing in front of the 
California Limited. In five minutes 
it was due to leave for the coast. 
Which one of them was to make the 
trip could not be discovered. All bag 
gage had apparently been cared for 
by a red-cap. The hands of the great 
clock in Grand Central Terminal 
could be seen moving in quick, relent- 
less jerks toward the departure hour. 

He held her at arms length and 
gazed deep into her eves. For a mo- 
ment she looked back into his, then 
nestled her head against his chest. 
lor a second he held her very close to 
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The complete bedroom designed for the restless sleeper who tries out 
different ways to get to sleep. 
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The lion’s-eye view. 














him and then ever so gently lifted her 
chin and kissed her. 

It was a long kiss, at once tender 
The clock continued 
to push its fatal fingers nearer train 
time. They whispered for a moment 
and then kissed again. 


called, “All aboa rd * 


and passionate. 


The gateman 


They looked up, startled. Trans 
fixed. Neither made a move to go 
toward the closing gate. The gate 


clicked. The observation car of the 
California Limited could be seen dis 
appearing through the vast reaches of 
the terminal. 

Happily they smiled at one another. 
Then, arm in arm, they moved along 
the great rotunda of the station till 
they came to Track 26, where the Buf- 
falo Express was scheduled to leave in 
fifteen minutes. 

He held her at arms length and 
gazed deep into her eyes. For a mo 
ment... but this kept up all evening 
till the midnight left for Boston. Then 
he took her to the Martha Washington 
Hotel and he went to his room at th: 
Allerton House. 

—CarrROLL CARROLL 


Slogan for a Coal and Wood 
Concern 


Anything Your Hearth Desires. 


And some of the straws at these 
soda-fountains also go by the old mot 
to: ‘‘Never give a sucker an even 


break !” 


The fellow who used to look at the 
labels carefully in order to make sure 
they were genuine is now feeling them. 
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OMETHING called “House Afire,” 
S by Mann Page, kept me in the 

Little Theatre until one of the 
women characters “We 
keep a budget over at our house,” and 
one of the men wittily replied, “Our 
full of budgets I 
That was about twenty min 
after the first act started. My 
only apology for hanging around that 


remarked, 


house is so can't 
budge.” 


utes 


long was my inability to find my hat, 
which had disappeared from under my 
I make 


found its 


chair and somehow peculiarly 


no direct accusations way 
in a very odd manner to the one occu 
pie d by Mr. Claude Greneker, of the 
Shubert staff, hat, if the 
truth must be has for 


been nothing to brag about. 


Ww hose own 


known, years 
Mavbe, 
however, it was just hero-worship and 
a penchant for collecting souvenirs of 
the great. 

What went on during the aforesaid 
enough to dis 
without the 
the curtain 


twenty minutes was 
audience 
When 
loudly 


couple of the characters that the house 


pe rse an even 


budget gag. went 


up, it was announced by a 
adjoining theirs was burning to the 
ground, the effect 
maneuvered by an off-stage bunch 
light with a red gelatine slide in front 
of it and a stage-hand lustily puffing 
smoke After 
running in and out, the chatelaine of 
the burning house was carried in, ex 


scenic being 


big 


out of a Cremo. some 


swell in a 
kimono from Saks. Following a small 
boy's expressed wish that it was the 
that had down 
instead, someone proposed a drink and 
opened a bottle of that 
squirted all over the piano, bringing a 
great laugh from that portion of the 
audience that didn’t leave even after 
the budget gag. It now developed 
that the whose had 
burned was glad of it because she was 
tired of living in the suburbs and 
wanted to live in New York, where, 
she said, one could go to the opera and 
see all the plays, “House Afire”’ infer- 
entially included. “I want to live in 
an apartment,” she cried. “I 


cessively peach-colored 


school-house burned 


home brew 


woman house 


hate a 


JUDGE 


Ty 
DY 


GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


house. 
you owning it.” Then everybody took 
a drink and the budget gag made its 
“appe arance., 

The waste of production money on 
such shabby drivel makes one wonder 
again at what goes on in the 


hope ful 


heads of 
caterers to the box-office. 
Aside from the complete worthlessness 
of the writing, a play with a theme 
like this could hardly be expected to 
make much impression upon even the 
more boobish New York customers, al 


most every one of whom dreams of 


getting out of an apartment and own 
ing a house in the suburbs. Even 
the played as tarce, 
they'd think the whole idea completely 


nutty. 


were dingus 


* # * 

M aurice Cueva vier lately played a 
4 brief engagement at the Fulton 
Theatre. The M. Chevalier appeared 
as the second part of the bill and sang 
a number of the ditties that have 
among slightly 
boiled Americans on the loose in Paris, 


brought him repute 
among devotees of his 
talkie art, and 
four 


more recent 


among even three or 


Americans on the water-wagon 
who can understand French. An im- 
mensely likeable member of the boule 
vard Miannerchor and a fellow of ex 
cellent hall presence, Mons. 
Maurice rendered a few relatively in 
nocent little things which tickled the 
monolingual Broadwayites like so 
much Spanish-fly and made them 
nudge one another in a wicked know- 
ingness. 


musical 


So infinite was their plea- 
sure over the theoretical sauciness of 
these lyrics that when the Mons. Mau- 
rice went into a couple of talkie theme 
songs in English their dejection was 
difficultly concealed, although one of 
the movie songs was every bit as sug- 
gestive as the stuff he sang in French. 

Chevalier was preceded on the pro- 
gram by Duke Ellington’s Cotton 
Club jazz band, which for one hour 
gave everyone a violent and very pain- 
ful earache. His Lordship Ellington’s 
idea is to sacrifice everything to 


noise, and the racket that he and 
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It gets to own you instead of 


SHOWS 


his band succeeded in manufacturing 
hasn’t been matched since the Argonne 


and Robert B. Mantell’s “King Lear.” 


* * * 


'T’une Belmont Theatre, that 

to have more trouble than Edythe 
M. Totten herself ever heard of, not 
long ago opened itself up again with 
something billed as “Broadway Shad 
ows,” by Mr. Willard Earl Simmons. 
Where the the Bel- 


mont hit on this one is just as much 


secms 


management of 


of an enigma as where it hit on the 
four or five exhibits that briefly pre- 
ceded it. To say simply that it was 
bad is to lay one’s self open to a 
charge of log-rolling. Nothing worse 
has ever been uncovered—even at the 
Belmont. Among the individuals who 
appeared on the platform and whom 
the program listed as actors were such 
famous artists as Leo Dawn, Madja 
Torre. Baby Marie Polizzotto, Frank 
H. Fey and Mona Zavin. It’s won 
derful to be a dramatic critic and get 
into all the plays for nothing. 
% * * 

I" is a cause for some surprise that 

the Theatre Guild overlooked 
“Troyka,” put on recently at the Hud 
son. It is so like the kind of foreign 
stuff the Guild has been falling for in 
the last few years that it is hard to 
figure out that organization 
avoided buying it, producing it in the 
name of the higher art, and register- 
ing another flop. By the Hungarian 
Fazekas, author of “Altona,” the hot 
bawdy-house play that has scared the 
life out of even Al Woods, it contains 
much that is generally sweet to the 
Guild’s tooth. It is laid in a Russian 
prison settlement; it is full of Ivans. 
Gustoffs, Bogulieffs, Pushkins, Dy 
movs and Izeffs; it bursts with such 
lines as “Freedom is but another form 
of imprisonment”; it offers opportu- 
nity for groupings of supers a la Rein- 
hardt; it announces that the ezar has 
been duly dumped on the ash-pile; 
and it is a thorough and magnificent 
bore. 


how 


(Continued on page 29) 
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Condemned 
"T’ue morning had arrived. Soon 
footsteps would sound and then the 
summons to the chair. He must not 


falter. There must be no sign of fear. 

For days he had fought against 
thinking about it. Yet every morning 
he awoke, thankful that it was not th: 
morning. And every night he dozed 





off, sad that another day had gone. 
But now the morning had arrived. 
Outside the sun was. shining. Hi 
knew that. Men went about their 
work just as if it were any other 
morning. If any had heard of his or 
deal, they had forgotten. A few loved 














ones remembered, but they were pow 
erless to help him. And always the 
thought of that chair—but a few feet 
away. 7 
He might have escaped, for a time | 
at least. Yet in his heart he had 
known that sooner or later he must 
come to it. What a fool he had been 
to vield himself up so soon. What 
would he not have given for a week wv! 
respite now, or a day—or even an | 
hour. 
He must stop thinking about that 
chair. It was fast unnerving him. é 
His heart was thumping painfully. 
He must get hold of himself. He must i 


not seem a coward. His feet must not 
falter on that short walk. He must 
not hang back. Courage—that was 
all that was left. 

Steps! Did he hear them? He lis 
tened intently. Yes, he heard them 
coming. A wild impulse to run seized 





him, though he knew it was impos 
sible. The chair! A stiff upper lip 
and it would soon be over. 

The attendant towered over him °s 
he sat there. “Doctor is ready for you 
now,” she said. “An extraction, I bx 
lieve?” —SAMUEL JAMES 


Practical Necessity 





Over the spreading chestnut tree 
The village smithy flies, 

He’s taken aviation up 

Like lots of other guys. 


He’s doing loops and other stunts, 
He’s wise as he can be 

Because he always does his stunts 

Above the chestnut tree. 






So far he’s had a lot of luck, 
And nothing has gone wrong; 
He packed his horseshoes in a crate 
: And brought them all along. 
) The golf bug who reverted to type. -—R. C. O'Brien 
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A Big Help Around the House 
H' wry, do you think we should 


have the house painted?” 

1 don't know.” 

“Well, when did we have it painted 
inst a 

“T can't seem to reeall.” 

“Let's see, we've been living here 
ow many years now?” 

“Four or five. I just can't tell ex- 
ctly.” 

Well. I think we ought to find out. 
Even if the paint looks good, the rain 
uv be seeping through and rotting 
the shingles underneath. Who was the 

oker who sold us this house?” 

“Let's see. Was the name Smith? 
No, it wasn’t Smith. Maybe it was 
(sreen—Gus Green or Tom Green. I 
ust don’t seem to know.” 

‘What did we pay for this house?” 

“Say, what's the big idea of keeping 
here with a flock of foolish ques- 
tions? It’s getting late and I got to get 
to the Information Desk in Union Sta 





; b 4 D 
tion. I'll bet thereare a hundred peo Ase ss 
ple there already waiting to ask me on 
bout trains and things.” 
Hucu Woop Why the average citizen isn’t terribly worked up over the “Red” 


peril. 
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I'VE BEEN POURING THE EARL ON TROUBLED WATERS! VOUCHSAFED HIS VALET 
VEHEMENTLY 


Ih, my polished corcombs, if these walls could only talk—I’d se!l my radio. “Well, Thaddeus,” 


alrus mopping his brow with his brow-mopper, “how's your grandpa standing the heat these days?” 
heard yet, Colonel Sholto,” gibbered the gosling. 


Christie, lovin’ you-all has made me CLEAN? 








puffed an old 
“We ain't 
“He’s only been dead two weeks!” Can’t you-all understand, Anna 
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Pueblo Party 


'T’uey asked Mac and me to a pro 


gressive penthouse party in the 
Pueblo stvle at one of their modern. 
terraced “clarsy apartment houses. 
from one hundred thou. So 
strongly has the co-operative spirit 
taken hold at this grand hovel, the 
tenants not only speak to each other 
in the elevator but actually visit and 
paint the house red together. 

Mac said, “I'll go, but I want you 
to understand I can’t stand height 
except in blondes.” Like a flash | 
came back in my tophat and said, ‘I 
don’t whether I ought take a 


parachute or not—it doesn't look like 


rents 


know 





rain.” We boys are quick with each ; 2 — eo 
other like that, we are. | a : ime i Gia 

Starting like g oO od little \ aii The 
millionaires, working their A ft ca eaten wes 
way up to their first pent- y 


house, our lead-off host was 








Robert E. Sherwood. (On 

clear days you can see the | 
Chrysler Bldg., ii y 
the Sherry Neth- NEA ol lé-J 
erlands and 


Bob ae - 
Sherwood from ‘ an 
the Newark Air- 


port. On foggy 





ones you can Sherwood. ) 


see only 

Caviar was had by all. 
Collecting our host and pulling our 

ladders up, we made the second land- 


lentil 

where Mac put 
platefuls without once 
plate backwards. He 
saved the lentils for ladder repairs. 
We finally reached the first level 
penthouse. Here Mac leaned over the 
side, was attacked with rubber leg 
and descended towards his maker. 
Luckily Mrs. Boop handed him a 
parachute passing the sixtieth floor, 
which is where he left the party. I 
believe he drifted into the window of 
the sixteenth story, where he had a 
long chat with a woman he'd never 
met before. 

Intrepidly pushing on alone, fear- 
less now with an extra ladder and the 
desired haven in sight, your explorer 
had Waldorf salad with Mrs. Doop. 
Part of the old hotel girders, some 


soup, 


away five 
bending the 


sand and a bell-hop’s cap were found 
in it. Following this, I missed a few 
ladder rungs, going past radishes and 
stuffed éclairs, but arrived at Richard 
Halliburton’s just in time to help him 
endorse the coffee. And so to the sec- 
ond and higher penthouse, where I 
lost three more friends playing bridge. 
At length, whipping my parachute 
from my waistcoat pocket, I leaped 
into the air and landed quietly among 
the milk bottles on a 
Grade A taxi. 


home-going 


Which Reminds Us 


Coming evening's 


Park Ca- 


away from an 
gin-nastics at the Central 


sino, a gent dressed in clothes fit to 
make Mrs. Astor’s horse look like a 


cow-catcher, went into a nose dive on 
the top step and tailspun down the 
entire flight, missing nothing. Where 
upon he extricated himself from the 
ground unhurt, drew himself to his 
“full” height, bowed with hat in hand 
and said: “Happy landing!” 

And then there was the man who 
attended a party after the Dutch 
Treat Show on the second floor of the 
Astor. When he had loaded himseli 
to his capacity and started home, he 
chose the instead of the ele- 
vator. They were spreading the mar- 
with a thick soap. He 
stepped in it, and with plenty of in- 
centive on his shoes, he left the top 
step out of control and skidded the 
entire length of the stairs in a stand 
ing position. At the bottom he turned 


and said, “Ah! 


stairs 


ble floors 


an escalator!” 
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“TI Doubt It” 


Deal out all the cards around the 
table. 
ber of cards face down on the table, 
stating that they are, 
three queens.” 


The first player lays any num- 


frinstance, 
The next player must 
follow this lay-down in numerical se 
quence and lay down, let’s say, “four 
kings.” Any player at any time may 
cry, 3 
should someone do so at 
this point, the four kings 
are turned face up. If 
they prove not to be four 


doubt it,” anc 


AnAT 


<<? 200 Ma 


th 
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DO. 
Pe 
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kings, the one doubted U 

must pick up all the cards 

on the table and add | 

them to his own hand. | 
| 











However, should they ac- 
tually be four kings, then 
the doubter shall do so 
instead. In event of 
there being no doubting, 
the next player must lay 
down any number of 
aces. And so on till 
doubted. 
of the players has gotten rid of his 
whole hand by hook or crook. It is a 
game that must be played fast and 
loose, the bluffing at all times flying 
furious. The pay-off is to the winner 
If more 


someone is 


The game is over when one 


it so much a spot or card. 
than six play, use two decks. 


High Hat Trail 


Blazed to enable you to imagine 
you are an old European custom, this 
No Spik Inglis Trail, excluding the 
Portuguese, the Armenians and the 
Greeks, is respectfully yours. Not a 
word of English will be heard over a 
speck of it. 

Ellis Island, reached by pass and 
special ferry, is where the trail is 
born. See the crude material which 
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America will eventually polish off into 
push-carteers, heavyweight wrestlers, 
putters-on-the-spot and _ billionaires 
with skyserape r family trees. Thence 
Chinatownwards for a dish of that 
fine Yankee repast, Yar Go Main, 
thought up by a Roumanian cook in a 
Frisco Coffee Pot. 
Thomashefski’s Yid 


dish Theatre is a pas- 






trami throw away on 
Houston Street, next 
to the National Winter 
Garden. At Thom- 
ashefski’s we'll hear 
young Jolsons moan 
mammale sonks about 
the joys of climbing 
on mammale’s lap 
listening to which is 
somebody's peculiar 
3 idea of fun at a musi- 
-_. cal comedy. The Bow- 
7 ery Mission, around 
the corner, is a sermon 
7 in tongues. The Mis- 
sion would have been 
a good place to start 
this trail from scratch. 
On, on 
now to the Proletcos 
Cafeteria at Union 
Square, where the Com- / 
munists eat milk and | 
crackers in order to work 
up red corpuscles. Ask 
Whalen to dinner here 
he’d be 
simply crazy about it. 
On Seventh Avenue, 
around the Thirties, we'll 
look over the Garment 
Workers thronging the 
streets, reviling progress, 


some night; 


the capitalists and each 
other. The offices of 
Waterson, Berlin and 
Snyder, not being far off, 
let’s drop in and get an 
earful of “deerolldapa- 
hal,” “‘sheezgottafassina- 
tinwawknbabeetawk” and 
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v 
“cuhryinferra carrali- 
yins.” 
The New Yorker 
has its reception rooms 
on Forty-fifth Street. | 
Stop in for some nice 
Don’t-these earrings 
make-me-look-gypsie !” 
Then head 
N.B.C. studios, on Uppah 
Fithavenoo, to listen to the broadcast 
ing boop-oop-a-dopes. Park Avenoo 
being within snooting range, we'll hie 
over to catch Mrs. Aley Hemingbot 
tom de  Ferencucumber 


wuimsey. 
for the 


(formerly 
Grace de Church of the Scandals) give 
orders to a doorman in tones she im 
agines the Cabots use only in talking 
to God. The English Tearoom isn’t 
far. Here we will glut over English 
juveniles spouting about the 
zawfli settup ovah my being in 
Amerrica, you know, owld prune, old 
thing !”’ 

We'll escape to Yorkville, where on 
Eighty-sixth, below Third, we'll stop 
at Maxl’s for suds and Bavarian wise- 


“mater 


cracks. (You can 
play most of this 
Yorkville suds on a 
victrola, the needle 
being so 
in it.) 
And up among 
(Continued on 
page 31) 


sharp 
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FAR FROM THE MADDING CROWD 

















“The map says ‘No Road, Bill.” 
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HERE are so many virtuosos on 

I the Gold Coast right now, it 
doesn’t seem possible that the 
factories could continue to turn out the 
old stuff without some little variation. 
There is nothing new in “The Girl 
Said No.” It is another made-to-order 
pattern for William Haines. Again he 
is a young collegian, bouncing merrily 
Again he 
tinds the one girl who says no, and he 


along his primrose way. 


turns to righteous paths to find the 
Mr. still 
funny in his own crude way, but there 


happy ending. Haines is 
would have been little freshness in this 
retake had it not been for the fact 
that Charles MacArthur, co-author of 
“Front Page,” wrote the dialogue. I 
doubt that Mr. MacArthur lost much 
sleep worrying over the great movie 
public; nor do I imagine that he felt 
1 solemn duty toward the infant art. 
Yet all the and 
from the Hays office cannot prevent a 
style putting 
something of it in his work; and as 


conterences credos 


man who has a from 
this particular author has a flair for 
barroom repartee, you will find “The 
Girl Said No” 


ingly bawdy at times. 


right brisk and pleas- 
And when I 
say bawdy I do not mean that there 
are any of the smug devices usually 
by the producers to get 
around the barbed-wire moral entan 


t mploy ed 


glements set up by Mr. Hays and his 


hallelujah chorus. If you saw a movie 


called ‘“‘Awakening” last year, you 
will understand what I mean. An in- 


nocent peasant girl falls in love with 
a rapacious villain. He assaults her, 
then “awakes,” and true love enters 
his heart. Eventually they marry. 
This is the formula, or rather it is the 
original movie plot. No church, no 
could find reason to object. 
The evildoer must either be saved by 
love or faith or else suffer the wages 
of sin. Yet in “Awakening” Vilma 
Banky was called upon to get in and 


censor 


out of bed so many times the overhead 
expense for the wear and tear on the 
nightgowns must have been terrific. I 
found it dull, but this simple routine 


JUDGE 


By 
PARE LORENTZ 


on the part of the heroine obviously 
was inserted for those customers with 
minds that slumber not when 
with the presence of a bed, a lady, and 
a nightgown. 


faced 


Infinitely more amusing and healthy 
is Mr. MacArthur’s occasional infer- 
ence in “The Girl Said No” that love, 
marriage and fidelity are a trinity oc- 
casionally denied by various outcast 
shock- 
the evildoers actually relish 
their misdemeanors. 


members of society and that 
ing idea 
I recommend the 
movie as good fun, and I advise Mr. 
Hays that if his producers continue to 
employ talented authors he will have 
to exercise necessary care to prevent 
them from explaining the facts of life 
to the untutored movie public. 


Next 


good show. 


N THE Room” is a pretty 
The plot, for once, is 
better than the direction. There was 
no use of the camera or sound, usually 
the only things considered necessary 
Jack Mulhall 
appears as a police reporter who is to 
be rewarded with a house in the coun- 


for a mystery mov ie. 


try in return for a scoop, and where 
the scenario writer ever picked up an 
idea like that is one of the most mys- 





Recommended 


“Anna Christie’—Th« 


since gen ir 


biggest thing 
Garbo's voice 

“The Case of Sergeant Grischa”—A 
fine effort worth seeing 


“Disraeli” —A 
the old stag 


Mr. Arliss 


pretentious job, with 


show and the precise 


“The Girl Said No”’—William Haines 


and a bumptious and amusing story. 


“In the Next Room”—A mystery with 
humor and a good plot. 


“The Lone Star Ranger’—Beautiful 
photography and enough action to make 


it worth while 
“The Man from  Blankley’s”—John 
Barrymore returns to comedy after all 


these years. See it by all means. 


“Men Without 
thriller 


Women’’—A _ marine 


“Piccadilly”—One of the best of the 
now extinct silent films 
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( 


There is 


terious things in the show. 


an old house, a bootlegger, a maniac, 
and a young lady in a cataleptic state 
and, as I mentioned, a plot that holds 
up enough to make you stay awake. 
upe Vevez is the current prima 
donna of the passion flowers. Her 
methods are by no means unique ; 
since the first “White Cargo” all hero- 
ines located out of the Union have al- 
ways used the same accent (which is 
kept in a big trunk along with Jesse 
Lasky’s and the 
strenuous acrobatic stunts to indicate 
(I should 
has pulled 


her hair over her face and giggles.) 


trombone ) same 


unadulterated good spirits. 
except Lily. Damita, who 


“Hell Harbor” is the latest movie in 
which Miss Velez scampers around 
with a gym suit and little restraint. 


It has some good scenery, a good vil 
lain done by Jean Hersholt, and the 
hero who eventually folds the bundle 
of primitive grace in his arms and 
sails away. It all should have meant 
something, but I that 


imagine you 


have seen it before. 


“Qu” is so absurd you needn't 

waste a minute on it. A young 
man is unjustly accused of murdering 
the heroine’s father. At the last min 
ute the girl opens the family Bible and 
discovers her father’s confession of 
She doesn’t, as you might ex 
pect, spend twenty minutes locating 
the warden’s telephone number. He 
isn’t out to dinner and the hero (sur 
prised as you will be) is not electro 


suicide. 


cuted. Almost every week a movie 
with a death-house scene comes to 
town. For that reason I recommend 


a current play, “The Last Mile,” to 
any up-and-coming producer. It is 
the most powerful thing of its kind. 
And as there is no sex in it, and as— 
if you want to make it prove some- 
thing—it is a passionate incrimination 
of capital punishment, there certainly 
is no moral reason why it shouldn’t be 
put on the screen. 
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“Better lay off that, Cecil. Remem- 
ber the Kellogg Treaty.” 





“The day that I got the two lions 
and a rhinoceros——” 
~ “Splendid, but wasn’t that sort of— 
er, well, dangerous?” 











Conviviat Party—Ash funny, I 
wake up an’ find myshelf up in a 
balloon. 
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” Amenican,” the life-story of 
4 


Plenty-coups, chief of Crows, 
as told to Trader Linderman, will 
open your eyes further to the inner 
workings of the  fast-sinking and 
mysterious Indian. Gapped perforce 
by restraining traditions which pre- 
vented the chief from telling all, it 
nevertheless reveals, behind the end- 
less fighting and hunting of the red 
days, the great dignity of the red- 
skin’s mind and religion. Killing was 
his way of life. His religion, know 
it for all time, was the worship of 
one God. Probably what kept him 
from becoming the master of this con- 
tinent was that he lacked a sense of 
beauty. His love of the earth and 
physical fitness were almost classic. 
Had he survived, he couldn't have 
worked in our factories. Maybe it is 
better he is passing. “American,” 
however, is a monument. 


And in a way, too, Michael Gold’s 
“Jews Without Money” is an Ameri- 
can monument, since it deals with the 
story of those who inherited the land 
from the Indians. It is, however, the 
story of the Jews in the bad days, 
those horrible, nightmarish days spent 
in the cauldron of the Lower East 
Side before the climb to financial 
Not that this picture hasn't 
been set down before, but Mr. Gold 
has done it with so much strength 
and godstruth detail, it will shake 
you to your withers. Gold has a none 
too savory reputation around the J. P. 
Morgan offices, and his bitter, wild 
grievances have been something of a 
pain in the neck in the past. But after 
this outpouring of the sweltering, 
dirty, poverty-bitten years our heart 
goes out to him. As our grandmother 
would say, there’s a reason for every- 
thing. 


heaven. 


Claire Spencer’s “Gallows’ Or- 
chard” is a sob ballad that comes 
moanin’ down from the _ hardbitten 
Scotch hills. It is played in a minor 
key with all the stops open, the words 
wailing the tragedy of a Scotch god- 
dess who, too good for the community's 
male output, tries out a batch, and 
finding them but hollow legs, stomachs 
and heads, comes to a sad, sad end. 
Which leads you to believe that “Gal- 
lows’ Orchard” is no Scotch joke. 

Though not without power, poetry 
and other virtues too sophomoric to 
mention, it misses in that this goddess 


24 


is too gosh-darned gawd almighty. 
She is too exaggerated; too strained; 
too much a youthful copy of Lilith. 
the high priestess of Vassar. She 
isn't a woman you'd care to bring 
home to your mother. She’s a little 
too good to live, and death comes in 
as a handy solution of her troubles. 
She dwarfs her men; swamps them 
with her ephemeral hoighty-toighti- 
ness. She turns them into tea-drinkers 
who sit around and discuss their weak- 
nesses, willing to fight and die for her 
but not daring to risk a comment on 
her cooking. If one of them had only 
kicked her in the pants and saved the 
story! By the way, “Gallows’ Or- 
chard is one of the solemnities the 
Book of the Month Club has used to 
impress its subscribers each month 
since Joan Lowell laid them that egg. 
We prefer eggs to wormwood. 


Gardiner’s “Canfield” is about as 
exciting as shooting craps with pins 
or playing poker for hairnets. Start- 
ing with a character good for the best 
biography of the year and given 
enough material to produce a wealth 
of gamblers, gambling-house drama, 
gambling-house personalities and a 
sideline on gambling philosophy, the 
author has chosen to lose himself in a 
barren maze of statistics that roll box- 
cars as far as your interest is con- 
cerned. One chapter in which “Bet- 
a-Million” Gates, “Lucky” Baldwin 
and other high-stake players gam 
boled is more like it. Try again, 
someone. It’s a sixteen-cylinder theme. 


N. B.—It has just occurred that 
when we recommend Clifford Orr's 
“Dartmouth Murders” we failed to 
recognize that the central idea was, 
in Sam Goldwyn’s two words, impossi- 
ble. Several college men are killed 
with a needle shot into the brain 
through the base of the neck. Which 
could hardly affect the college men we 
mmew....J And here’s a_ best-selling 
title, no charge, for a story to be writ- 
ten around a York, Pa., grass-widder: 
“Hex Wife.” . .. Also for heaven's 
sake, don’t fail to get a copy of the 
most brilliant book of the year, by 
that curly-haired laddie with the wind 
of a million saxophone notes in his 
throat: Rudy Vallée’s “Vagabond 
Dreams Come True.” It'll make a 
handy implement to throw into the 
loud speaker when the croon comes. 

—Tep SHANE 
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Director—Go get two more trains! Let’s do this thing right! 


The Ambiguous Angel 


“A queer case has just arrived,’ 


said the third assistant custodian of 


the gate to St. Peter. ‘Looks to me 
as if we'll have to send him up to the 
Psychopathic Level.” 

“What sort of soul is this?” 

“An odd one. I asked him what he 
had been on earth and he replied that 
he was an actor, a musician, a mur- 
derer, a matinée idol, a bigamist, an 
iviator and about twenty other unre- 
lated things.” 

“Send him in,” said St. Peter, ‘and 
I'll have a talk with him.” 

In two minutes a meek, kindly little 
soul floated in. “My dear stranger 
from the earth,” said St. Peter, “have 
you ever been confined to a san 

The disembodied spirit chuckled. 
Oh, I know what you are thinking,” 
he said. “No, this is not another case 
of dual personality. I’m not confus 
ing myself with other people.” The 
smiling soul went over and whispered 
in St. Peter’s ear. 

Then the good saint shook with glee 
is the light dawned. He pressed a 
buzzer and the custodian angel mate- 
rialized. 

“This new arrival is okay,” said St. 
Peter. ‘Get him an extra shiny harp, 
a nice halo and send him up into Sev- 
enth Heaven with the other deserving 
ghost writers.” 


—Artuur L. LippMann 


We saw a movie doorman planting a 
garden in his yard the other day. 
He was shouting: “All seeds going 
right in!” 











Sandy MacPherson takes up 
commercial art. 





Helping Hands 


When you’re all set to try for some 
brook trout. 

“Well, everybody has his own idea 
of fun, but getting up at dawn to 
sneak out after a six-inch fish isn’t 
mine by a long shot!” 


“Don't tell me you're going up to 
try that stream. Why, I’ve heard that 
was fished out of everything but sar 
dine tins two years ago! You might 
as well try your own bathtub.” 


“Be careful of your fly on the back 
cast when there’s willows about. Sam 
Treat caught himself in the left ear 
last year and nearly jerked his head 
off. Sure—had to go to the hospital.” 


“The black flies are hell up there 
now, no kidding. Met a man last week 
from that part of the state, and he 
said they hadn’t been so bad in years. 
You'll have to sleep in a net.” 


“Look out you don’t get into some 
fellow’s private preserve before you 
know it. I did that once, and there 
wasn’t a sign for miles. Cost me fifty 
bucks, and was I sore!” 


“Sure, I used to like it, but I’m get 
ting too old to wade in those icy 
streams now. And so are you, if you 
only knew it. Look how it doubled up 
old Pete. Sure, that’s where his rheu 
matism started.” 


STANLEY JONES 








The forgetful plumber is called io fix a leak in the absent-minded 
professor's study. 
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HERE is a popular- or unpopular 

belief that the super-expert Bridge- 
player never loses a trick in the play 
of a Bridge hand and rarely is so far 
off in his bidding as to obtain a con 
tract at the wrong declaration. Well, 
take it from me, they all lose tricks 
and they all make bad bids—at times. 
Of course, if they strayed from the 
straight and narrow too often, they 
would cease to be classed aS experts. 


A short time ago the editor of our 
ene and only Bridge magazine gle« 


fully featured an article by a valued 
contributor, entitled “Homer Nods.” 
A few illustrative hands were culled 


from my books and I was shown up 
as afflicted as the traditionally blind 
Greek poet. Could it have been merely 
incidental that two of the three deals 
were hands that I had seen played and 
actually gave the names of the play 
? It was admitted that the play 
as reported by me was quite brilliant, 
but had elected to 
do something different, the opportu- 
nity for the clever play would not 
been In other words, a 
player is not worthy of praise if full 
advantage is taken of the initial mis- 
take of the enemy. 


ers 


if the adversaries 


have there. 


Sometimes even a good player elects 
to play a hand in a certain manner 
and thereby gives the opposition their 
one chance for skilful defense. It is 
that an author might point out 
all the variations that would nip the 
play in its embryonic stage, but, after 
all, something should be left to the in- 
telligence of one’s readers. I wonder 
if Mr. Culbertson will accuse of 
boasting if I say that I actually saw 
that alternative play might have pro- 
duced other results ? 


true 


me 


At this writing a match game of 
Contract Bridge, consisting of twenty 
sessions, is being contested between 
Mr. and Mrs. Ely Culbertson versus 
George Reith and Howard Shenken. 
In the second session of play a re- 
markable deal came up where perfect 
bidding would have saved over 3,000 
points. Three Grand Slams were bid 
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most remarkable card player the world hes 
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ur C. Whitehead has said 
ever known. 


advice and answer questions 
send stamped addressed envelopes for reply. 


on this deal, but the fourth one, which 
would have 
went astray. 


won the brillianey prize, 
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The Bidding 











WEST NORTH EAST SOUTH 
Mr.Cul- Mr. Reith Mrs. Cul- Mr. 
bertson bertson Shenken 

1 Club | 2 Spadés 7 Clubs Pass 

Pass 7 Diamends | 7 Hearts Pass 

Pass Pass 

At the Culbertson Studios, I believe | 


two and one-half tricks are taught as 
bid. This hand is evi- 
dently the exception that proves the 
rule. 


an. original 


Reith’s two-bid merely asks the 
partner to keep the bidding open, with 
minimum strength. Mrs. Culbertson’s 
bid was thoroughly sound. Even with 
a skimpy bid by partner the Grand 
Slam is practically certain. Reith’s 
seven Diamonds was a good sacrifice, 


as the opponents were a game in. The 
seven Heart bid was a fair gamble 
and Shenken’s refusal to double was 
the outstanding strategy of the deal. 


The deal was badly played and de- 
feated four tricks, but if West had de 
clared seven No Trumps, it could have 
been made without a finesse. 


Ely, you may assume the Homer 
role! 






And Nothing but the Truth 


“Did you notice any suspicious char- 
acters about the neighborhood ?” the 
judge inquired. 

“Sure, yer honor,” replied the new 
“IT saw but one man, and I asked 
him what he was doing there at that 
time o’ night. Sez he: 

‘“*T have no business here right now, 
but I expect to open a bank in the 
vicinity later on.’” 

“Yes,” replied the magistrate heat- 
edly, “and he did open a bank in the 
vicinity later on and steal $10,000.” 

“Begorra, yer honor,” answered the 
cop after a pause, “the man may have 
been a thafe, but he was no liar.” 

—N. Y. C. MaGazine 


cop. 


It really happened, according to 
Richy Craig, Jr., in the club car of a 


West-bound train. 
“So you're an actor, eh?” muttered 
the stout man. ““‘Well, I’m a banker. 


And, would you believe it, I haven't 
been near a theatre in ten years.” 

“That's nothing at all,” responded 
the other breezily. “I haven't been 
near a bank in twenty years!” 


—Daity Mirror 


A lung specialist says that a man 
who sings at the top of his voice for 
an hour a day won't be troubled by 
chest complaints in his old age. H« 
probably won't even be troubled by 
old age. 


—N. Y. Evenine Post 


Little Edith—May I sit on your 
lap, Daddy ? 

Sarcastic darling, 
Papa’s tired; he’s had a hard day at 
the office. —PATHFINDER 


Mamma — No, 


Prospective Employer — Why did 
you leave your last post? 

Chauff eur—My 
wife fell out, sir. 

Prospective Employer — But why 
leave for that? 

Chauffeur—Well, if you must know, 
sir, they fell out of the car! 

—Tir-Birs 


guv’nor and _ his 


The New Jersey gentleman who 
won a listening contest said 
he wanted the prize money to get 
married on. As good a listener as that 
shouldn’t stay single a minute longer. 

—SpokaNne Review 


radio 


One of Miss Peggy Hopkins Joyce’s 
ex-husbands now threatens to write a 
book. An enterprising publisher should 
line up all the boys and bring out a 
new five-foot shelf. 


N. Y. Evenina Post 

















Weekly Minutes of the Pratt 
Street Bird Study Club 


(Continued from page 8) 


wife? I will leave that to some other 
buttinsky, and I don’t need to mention 
names as long as certain persons are 
right here in the room with us that 
can’t be trusted and would stick a 
knife in your back the minute it’s 
turned. 

Anyway, everybody thought Mrs. 
Denziger’s home was perfectly lovely 
and the members voted a very enjoy- 
ible time, though several ladies felt 
that Phyllis might have served fresh 
chocolate cup-cakes instead of those 
stale ones. I don’t like to complain, 
but will simply say that I broke a 
small piece of tooth through no fault 
of my own, and when I mentioned it in 
a nice way to Phyllis she got very 
huffy and said, “Well, it was a false 
tooth anyway, and some people have a 
crust crabbing all the time.” So I 
told her where to get off. I said, “If 
it hadn’t been for the crust on your 
stale cup-cakes this would never have 
happened!” Then she showed herself 
in her true colors and called me a five- 
letter name which I wouldn't soil my 
lips by repeating. 

Well, that is all the minutes of the 
last meeting, but if I ever catch Phyl- 
lis Denziger making goo-goo eyes at 
my Fred again I will make it hot for 
her and that big goofus of a husband 
of hers, blowing kisses to respectable 
women when they come into his store 
to make a purchase. Thank Heavens, 
there are a few people still in their 
sane, decent minds in this community, 
ind when they ride that pair out of 
town on a rail some night the smirk 
will be on the other side of that 
Phyllis Denziger’s fat face. And she 
doesn’t need to say I didn’t warn her. 


Who’s Been Fighting? 


The usual gloomy crowd was sit- 
ting round a dentist’s room the other 
day, when one old boy looked up from 
the paper he had found on the table 
and said cheerily: “I see there’s been 
it big battle off the coast of Jutland.” 

—Bostron Transcript 


One of the troubles with an oceanic 
passenger service by air is that diri- 
vibles are comparatively fragile and 
couldn’t withstand many of the bon 
voyage parties that are customarily 
held on departing liners. 

—N. Y. Herartp Trispune 


The kind of male bridge partner we 
like, we take this opportunity of say- 
ing, is the one who insists on playing 
draw poker instead. 

—N. Y. Evenine Post 
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Ronson Princess Lighter, me- 
dium size, chromium plated 
$6.50 








Ronson Windbreak Princess 
Lighter, with sliding wind- 
shield. . . « « « $7.50 up 





GREATEST 





a 


FIRE INSURANCE 


—any way you look at it! 


Ronson insures a quick, sure 
flame when you press the lever— 


But snuffs out, automatically, 
the instant you let go! 


“A flip, and it’s lit! 
Release, and it’s out!’ 


Perfect in principle— 
Perfect in workmanship— 
Perfect in performance! 


No wonder it’s the largest selling 
quality lighter in the world! 


Ronsons are made in dozens of 
styles and sizes, for men and women. 
$5 up, at smart stores everywhere. 


ART METAL WORKS, INC,, 
Aronson Square, Newark, N. J. 
In Canada; Dominion Art Metal 
Works, Ltd., Toronto, Ontario 
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JHEN your eyes are larger | 
than your stomach... and | 
you over-eat...try this simple way 
to help your digestion. Chew Bee- 
man’s Pepsin Gum! 
Over 30 years ago Dr. Beeman 
perfected this delicious chewing 
gum as the most pleasant way to 
aid digestion. 


No other gum has ever matched 
i | Beeman’s for keenness of flavor or 
for velvety smoothness — and Bee- 
man’s is the delightful way to help 
digestion. 


BEEMAN’S 


PEPSIN GUM 


aids digestion 


Banking Problem 


How to get all the vice presidents 
into a bank for a directors’ meeting 
without giving the public the impres 


sion that there is a run on the bank. 


—PAaTHFINDER 


We are delighted that an old Mil 
waukee friend of ours, Mr. Edward 
Freschl, president of a certain hosiery 
company, is getting better after his 


operation for appendicitis, but it was 
the headline in Wear that 
gave us shock—*Holeproof Head Re 


covering. 


Women’s 


—N. Y. Evenine Post 


The car had come to a_ sudden 
standstill on a country road. The 
motorist descended, diagnosed — the 


trouble, and then applied at a neigh 

boring cottage for assistance. 
“Pardon he said to the 

woman who answered his knock, 


old 
“do 


me,” 





you by chance possess any lubricating | 


oil 7” 


The old woman shook her head. 


“Any oil will do,” said the motorist, | 


hopefully, “castor oil if you have 


any.” 


“T ain’t got it,” said the old woman, 
regretfully, “but I could fix 
with a dose of salts.” 


you up 


—Tir-Birs 


There is something humorously 


naive in a recent official bulletin of the 


Soviet, which states that the recent 
week of prayer held all over the 
Christian world for the regeneration 
of Russia was a total failure! 


PHILADELPHIA INQUIRER 
Aspiring Poet—Have you received 
any expression of public opinion on 

new volume? 
Publisher—Well, one man with the 
same name as yours has asked us to 
announce that he the 


—BirMINGHAM ExXpPrREss 


my 


is not author. 


Notice 


If you know of any such freak 
laws as appear on page 12 of this 
issue, send them to JUDGE and you 


will receive $5 for that 


any we 

are able to use. 
The contributors of the laws 
appearing in this issue and to 


whom we have paid $5 each are: 
Mary Hoff, Orange, N. J. 


King Goldsmith, Balti- 


Md. 
Gabriel Leib, Cleveland, Ohio. 


Virginia 
more, 


Earl D. Reese, Chicago, Ill. 


Oreal Grossman, Providence, R. I. 








NTICIPATING 
YOUR NEEDS 


The Seward .. . Detroit's nationally 


famed “uptown” hostelry . . . was 
built to serve an exacting public 
bent on living within the circle of 
| its activities. 


Hundreds of transient visitors stop 
at the Seward regularly because it 
is only five short blocks from the 
General Motors and Fisher build- 
ings; because it is within ten min- 
utes of the principal automobile 
and manufacturing plants, and be- 
cause every service provided 
for your comfort and convenience. 


IS 


All units are equipped with tub 
and shower outside expo- 
‘sure and two or more windows. 
Rooms as low as $2.50 per day 

suites $6.50 and upwards. 


S HOTEL 


ewar 


W.E. SNYDER, Mor. 





S9SEWARD AVENUE, 


DETROIT 
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Is @ new idea 
...and it works 


ET your beard soaking wet 
G with Hinds Honey & Almond 
Cream before you shave. Then 
lather and shave as usual. Only it 
won't be “‘as usual,” for the Hinds 
Cream does something that makes 
the razor’s job easier and gives you 
a faster, smoother shave. Heavy 
beard or light, if you will use Hinds 
Cream consistently defore you 
shave there will be no ingrowing 
hairs, no tender patches on your 
face. 

Try it tomorrow morning. Make 
sure there’s a bottle on your bath- 
room shelf. Hinds Cream is sold 
at drug counters everywhere. 


LEHN & FINK, Inc., Bloomfield, N. J. 


Copyright 1930, by Lehn & Fink, Ine. 


HINDS 


Honey &5-7Almond 


CREAM 


REG. U. S&S. PAT. OFF. 








Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 16) 


The amorous interest concerns the 
passion of two big Slavs for the usual 
Natascha. 
when one of the boys, glaring daggers 
at the other and breathing like a cross 
country runner, commands the latter 
to sit down and deprive himself of the 
pleasure of 


nn . : 
The climactic scene comes 


the appetizing wench’s 
company that night. After twenty- 
five years of being asked to get ex- 
cited over such potential deflowerings 
of young ladies with whom I haven't 
even a speaking acquaintance, I regret 
to report that I find myself a bit apa- 
thetic toward the whole business. 

Zita Johann plays Natascha es if 
she were a character in a Milne play. 
In the roles of the men who covet her, 
the MM. Roseleigh and Van Dekker 
were apparently cast for their bulk 
rather than because of any talent for 
acting. 


Nathan Recommends 
Reis The ‘Last Mile” ‘iH ar 


ris)—A melodrama 
the jails an } profour 


t 


“June Moon” (Broadhurst)—A farce al t 
mg scribblers that will keep you laug z 
for two hours 


“The Green Pastures” (Mansfield)—A 
idea—the Bible throug lack plantatior 
mad to a ymetimes effective fantasy 
“The First Mrs. Fraser” (Pla 

] ’ n I r ne come ly ot ! itr r n i 
anners, ably performed by La G rge et ( 


St 


“Strictly Dishonorable” (Avon)—What mig 


a ete i ft maginat ! nay 


favorite speakeasy An amusing «¢ 
“Sons o' Guns” Imperial)—Jack De 

" fe hi thr ¥ | ‘me 
ootrs Ss way t x i uu 


“Simple Simon” (Ziegield)—Ed Wynt 
ip in a handsomely staged Ziegfeld « 

“Street Scene” (Ambassador)—Elmer BR 
nteresting report on New York tenen 
troubles 


“Strike Up the Band” (Times Square) 
»by Clark, t 


3 hat grand clown; also a book 
above the average 

“Pifty Miliion Frenchmen” (Lyric)—Saucy 
ong and dance she dealing with Americans 
abroad 

“Flying High” (Apollo)—The doctor's office 
skit is alone worth the money 


“Sketch Book” (46th Street)—Earl Carroll's 
girls and boys in an entertaining review. 


Nathan Recommends — with 
Reservations 


“Topaze” (Music Box)—Some amusing mo 
ments and F, Morgan's adroit acting job 

“Rebound” (Ply mouth)—The dialogue 
comical ir : and the second act has 
well-managed episode 


“The Apple Cart” (Alvin)—Bad Shaw, but 
a couple of the scenes have a measure of the 
boy’s old bounce. 


“Journey’s End” (Miller)—All right, you take 
a look and see what you think. 


“It’s a Wise Child” (Belasco)—Low but 


periodically funny anatomical wheezes 


“Bird in Hand” (49th Street)—Comical didoes 
n an English roadhouse, now being retailed 


by Co. 


“Deah Old England” (Ritz)—First and last 


acts dull; second act has some humor in it. | 
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WASHINGTON'S 
BOYHOOD HOME 


AT THIS PLACE. Geonce WASHIN 
LIVED MOST OF THE Time Feow 


47 WERE, ACCORDING TO TRA 
€ CUT DOWN THE CHERRY Ter 
WASHINGTON'S FATHER DIE ar 
743, THE FARM WAS HIS SHARD OF Te 


PATCRANAL ESTATE. HIS MOTHER 
MERE UNTIL 1771 
om. 








OW thrilling it is to learn about 


Washington, Henry, and Lee 
when you have stood on the very 
ground they trod, seen where they 
lived! 


How easy it is to remember battles 


when you have seen where the charge 
was made, or where Cornwallis sur- 


rendered, or where Jackson ‘stood 
like a stone wall 
Above is shown one of the 900 mark- 


ers that the State of Virginia has 
placed along its highways to marl 
such incidents in American history. 


Teach American History to your 
children by a tour along the perfect 
highways of Virginia. 


In addition to historic spots, you may 
visit mountains and beaches, unique 
natural wonders such as Natural 
Bridge and the Caverns of the Shen- 
andoah Valley, or resorts offering 
every form of outdoor recreation. 


A profusely illustrated booklet of 4c 
pages with maps has been prepared 
to help you plan your trip. This 
booklet, entitled “Virginia, The 
Beckoning Land’, will be sent you 
free Address: 


State Corimission on 

Conservation and Development 

Room 140, State Office Building 
Richmond tet 


Virginia 


BE\ Mrite for this 





“THE BECKONING LAND” 









































ad 
One Leg Opens Four | 
—on a Leg-o-matic Table 


Sidney Lenz says, “At last 
the perfect Bridge table.” 


Our exclu- 
sive table, 
walnut ‘fin- 
ish, $18.75. 
Other Leg-o- e« 
matic models 
in red, green, 
blue, black 
and mahog- 
any finish 


from $7.75 up. 





All tables with Kemisuede tops. 
Cleansed with a damp cloth. 
Suggestions and estimates for 
country homes. 
Game rooms planned. 


C > 
Irene Haullatn, ine 
Interiors 
37 oe. 49th Street, 


New York City 
Phone—Plaza 6418-6419 














Half a ton of coal 


A thousand pounds? We don't 
say that it isn't, but we contend 
that Judge’s Humorous Cross 
Word Puzzle Book will make 
you ponder for a more unusual 
and unexpected answer. 

“Slate” that’s the word 
And if you don’t believe it, your 
coal dealer is giving you a bette 
break than we get 


JUDGE'S 
Cross- Word 
Puzzle Book 


Contains more than 6,000 humor- 
ously clever definitions which 
would make Noah Webster turn 
over in his grave 

Edited by the staff of Judge, it 
is the original and only humor 
ous cross-word puzzle book on 
the market. It contains 50 of 
the best puzzles that have ever 
appeared in Jupce, with defini 
tions revised up to date. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 4-26-30 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 


Dear Sirs 

Please send me copies of Judge's 
Cross-Word Puzzle Book at $1.50 each, for 
which I enclose $ 
Name 


Address 


; City State 














Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 153 


1 25 FA 5 G 7 & 19 jlo Ill 
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Submitted by Harry J. Reiselt, Chicago, Ill. Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. a 
ae 

5 

° 17. These are the cake-eaters | 

Horizontal 18. He'll keep you from hitting the high spots. '4 

1. This gets some people up early 21. Passion always starts with this. ae | 
5 The drys are always lad to find thi 22. You'll be dry in Paris if you're without this. t Fe 
en ap doivent peur — 4. Still life 7 
8. A Spanish doctor's vest 25 What a girl fi ; 
12 What the summons orders you to do = on rat a girl flies into on a sofa. i 
14. What little bovs never are allowed to do when they know 27: This makes an awful rumpus : 


29. What the Scotch waiter found under the plate at the 
Edinburgh Cafe. 

31. Hooked up and licensed 

32. Nothing better. 

33. Medicine man 

35. A hangout at the theatre. 

38. A has been. 

40. What they do two by two at the boarding house. 

41. An exhaling exhaust 

43. Musicians get this with a derby. 

44. Advice from lawyers 


their lessons 
16. This comes before mint 
Beer is better on this 
19. This fellow has a good slant on things 
20 This is half a letter 
21. Home of un-American Americans. 
23. If you lose this you'll have to ride home on a wheelbarrow 
24. Somnambulism starts from this 
25. Only the best go around in this 
26. The American home is founded on this 


) rowler’s home 
: = th my abbr.) 46. This works overtime doing splits 
7 The way of all movie aspirants 49. When you come to these stops, stop and take a breath. 
34. This follows a vodeo 51. Popular name for chorusmen 
5. Lest everything at auction 53. Some houses have one of these on every side. 
Famous emoters do their stu on this. 4 An old-fashioned theatrical custom, 
At the end of the rope 55. This makes race horses go slow. 
39. This came from the mouth of the wiseman 56 A wet joint. | 
42. Lucky dollar bills. 58. What they said when the goat got into church (pl.). 
43. Steps on it 60. You hung onto this t ll she gave it to you. 
45. Where the interesting part of the letter began. 61. No expense account is complete without this. ; 
47 This is the bunk. 62 The show-me state ; 
48. Old-fashioned house. 65. This is okay if you believe in signs. 
49. Kitchen cleaner Two-thirds rot 
-U \ yappish expression 





68. Exist 


52. A flop-hous . t 
56 This helpe turn the wheels of industry. Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle t 
57. A rest ona rug 

59. The purest of the Victorian laasies. 

60. Try and find the woman of this. U 

61. Many high balls pass thru these. 

63. A stick that leaves you red 

4 Lord's estate 

66. Back talk t 


68. Collegiate nature 
69. The nights may be the cats’, but these are the dogs’. 
70. What the fathead’s body was. 


71 An alternative 
Vertical 


1. Baby dringers 

2. Serpent fruit (pl.) 

3. What the Jews do on fast day 

4. This gets sat down on—often hard. 
}. Each end of an “oar.” 

















t An overhead light. ig 

7. Junior's ditto. : ri 
8. This is bad for the union \ 

9. This is how a cockney called fa 

10. Told in no uncertain terms. 3 a 
11. What the cop is liable to say when you go thru ared light. C7 
13. Land measure Cf hi 
15. We're so tired of trying to think up definitions for this . 








one, you'll just have to guess it without one. 
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High Hat 
(Continued from page 21) 


the 100s Fithavenoo goes awfly medi 
cal belt. So let’s call at the Mt. Sinai 
Hospital, where they converse about 
psittacosis, pneumencocei oblongatus 
ind pains in the “lower right dorsal 
quandrant possibly an appendec 
tomy,’ as though these were impor 
tant matters in life. 

Avoid Columbia—it hasn’t been 
classified yet—and head straight for 
New York University. If you can get 
iway from here with your accent, 
make for the Bronx Zoo, where quite 

variety of awks and grrs are on 
every tongue. 

And so, naturally, by plane to Bos- 
ton. 


Hihattractions 


The new 15c Hit of the Week, un- 
breakable, thin paper records put out 
by Durium Products, to be used as 
... Delford 
sparagus tips, which cannot be told 
from the real thing. ... Grover Wha 
len’s photograph in full black silk 
pajamas with the caption, “The Black 
Hussar,” in Spring 3100, the Police’s 
Police Gazette.... The new Gil 
lette razor-blades, which have a slot 


roof shingles when stale. 


icross the middle, probably put there 
s a place through which to throw 
. The new 
two-coat, two-vest, two-pants 


your old razor blades. 
“suit,” 
double and single-breasted coats, ditto 
ests and knickers and longies. Which 
seems to us to make up two suits, but 
don’t dare to tell it to the manufac- 


turers; it’s their mistake. ... The 
rubber ping-pong racquets that can be 
sed as scalp massagers, too. .. . The 


new electric light, which will burn for 
eight hours after you remove it from 
the socket, thus enabling you to carry 
vour own bridge lamp to bridge par- 
ties. . . . The new radio development 
by which you may can a lecture, letter 
or book. 


retrieve your speech, you 


Then, whenever you wish to 
work a 
private combination and presto! it 
squawks back at you and the message 
is destroyed forever. It'll be a great 
training for people who want to learn 
to talk back to themselves. 

—JUDGE, JR. 


The chief constable of a_ small 
town was also an expert veterinary 
surgeon. One night the phone rang, 
nd the constable’s wife answered it. 

“Ts the constable there?” asked an 
igitated voice. 

“Do you want my husband in his 
capacity of veterinary surgeon or as 
chief constable?” inquired the woman 
rather pompously. 

“Both, madam,” came the reply. 
We can’t get our new bulldog to open 
his mouth, and—there’s a_ burglar 
in it.” —Tit-Bits 


LE MOMENT 


(THE 


DESPER 


ATE 


DESESPERANT 


MOMENT) 


When you are down to your last tin of truffles and 


there is no relief in sight . 


. composez votre visage 


(keep a stiff upper lip) . . Bien! (pronounced bien) 








PRONOUNCED 


PERFECT BY 


DISCRIMINATING 


be nonchalant . . 


LIGHT 


A MURAD 





— © P. Lorillard Co. 






SMOKERS 























Do you know a cynic 
scornful? 
Give him Judge! 
Would you heal his manner 
mournful? 
Give him Judge! 


For the kicker who is 
chronic 

With a temper that’s cy- 
clonic 


It’s a never-failing tonic— 
Give him Judge! 








4-26-30 
JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc., 


18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 


Dear Judge: 
Oh, magic concocter of laughter 


and jest, you be the doctor—come on, 
do your best! 


2 104 Regular weekly visits (2 years) . $7.80 
52 Regular weekly visits ({ year) 5.00 

PD. hace cccintnaceevecceanenneenennes 

Address 

City State.... 
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YEARS AFTER HS FIRST BIRTH- HORNS 
DAY, AND DIED THREE WEEKS 
| LATER AGED 10S YEARS, 
(666 


‘ a 
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five matches so 


remove 
and leave € 
picks m the shape of 

3 twe pointed star 2 
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8rranged — can you 
‘ 
one match 


Pek Yeu CEMLVE Ov. 


ight tooth 





K Prat ss) 
mn que at 
we A 


JERSEY COW 
JAKE SMOOCH 


wis VAS BUMPED 


VASSING MOTOR 


HER WAY To AND FROM 


: 
’ 
. Fomiai Ne ’ HE 
: i3t LONGING “% 
OF REWEY 
| BBABKUK KBUBKUB SO OFTEN 6 
WE MYSTERY MAN OF ape an. ee 
BOMBAY, WHO WAS BORN “EN PELLED 


SHE waS COM— 


GROW BUMPER- 


FoR PROTECTION. 
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“May ah cut in, honey?” 
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Radio Selections 
il Time Given is Eastern Standard Time.) 
Thursday, April 24 

8:00-—Fieischmann Hour. WEAF, WEEI, WTAG, WJAR, 
WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WFJC, 
WHO, WOW, WDAF, WWJ, WIMJ, WBT, WJAX, 
WIOD, WJDX, WHAS, WMC, WSB, WSMB, WKY, 
WSAI, KPRC, KOA, WEBC, WRVA, KSL, KOMO, 
WOAI, WSM, KGO, KHQ, WBAP, KTHS, WAPI, 
KECA, WIBO, KSD, CKGW, WTAM, KGW, KSTP, 
WPTF. Rudy Vallee presenting a well planned musical 
program in his own effective way. 

9:30--Maxwell House Meiedies. WJZ, WHZ, WBZA, 
WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, WJR, WLW, KSTP, WKY, 
WTMJ, WEBC, WHAS, WSM, WMC, WBT, KPRC, 
KOA, WJAX, WRVA, WSB, KYW, KWK, WREN, 
WIOD, WSMB, WOAI, KGO, KECA, KGW, KSL, 
KOMO, KHQ, WBAP. Old favorites and new rhythms 


by orchestra and soloists. 


Friday, April 25 
8:00 Nit Wits. WABC, WEAN, WNAC, WCAO, WMAL, 
WJAS, WLBW, WFBL, WMAK, WADC, WHK, 
| WKRC, WGHP, WFBM, WMAQ, KMOX, KOIL, 
| KMBC, WCCO, WIBW, WSPD, WMT, WWNC, 

WDBJ, WFIW, WDOD, WLAC, KLRA, KLZ, KVI, 

| KFPY. A new program time but the same old riotous 

burlesque. 

Eskimes. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC, WJAR, 
WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, WOW, WCAE, 
WSAI, WIBO, KSD, WWJ, WGR, WDAF, WOC 
Amusing music and songs. 

19:00—Rialeigh Rewwe, WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, WTAG, 
WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WOW, WGY, WGR, WCAE, 
WFJC, WWJ, WSAI, WIBO, KSD, WOC, KOMO, 
WDAF, KOA, KEC A, KGW, KHQ, KSL, KGO. There's 


a tenor, a quartet, a piano duo and an orchestra. 


Saturday, April 26 

11:00-—Hotel Paramount Orchestra. WEAN, WLBZ, WCAU, 
WCAO, WHP, WLBW, WFBL, WKBW, WKRC, 
WGHP, KOIL, KMBC, WISN, WIBW, WBCM, 
WSPD, WMT, WWNC, WDBJ, WBRC, WFIW, 
WDOD, WREC, KLRA, KLZ, KDYL, KHJ, KVI, 
KFPY. Fast stepping music by an experienced organi- 
zation. 

11:30-—Guy Lombardo. WABC, WCAU, WHP, WLBW 
WFBL, WKBW, WKRC, WGHP, KOIL, KMBC, 
WISN, WIBW, WBCM, WSPD, WMT, WWNC, 
WBRC, WFIW, W DOD, WREC, KLRA, KLZ, KDYL, 
KVI, KFPY. Two friends dancing to this musie can go 
home engaged. 





(Time Hereafter is in Eastern Daylight Saving Time). 
Sunday, April 27 

7:30 Williams Oilomatics. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WBAL, 
WJR, WGN, KWK, KOA, KSL, WHAM, WLW 
WREN. Bits from current stage and screen hits 

9:15 Atwater Kent Hour, WEAF, WEEI, WRC, WFI, 
WGY, WGR, WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, WSAI, WGN, 
KSD, WOW, KSTP, KOA, KSL, KFI, KGW, KOMO, 
KPO, WHO, KHQ, WSM, WMC, WSB, WFAA 
KPRC, WOAI, WKY, WSMB, WBT, WHAS, WDAF 
Eminent concert and operatic stars 

10:30—Ar: . W ABC, WEAN, WNAC, WCAO, WMAL, 
WHP, WJAS, WLBW, WFBL, WKBW, WADC, 
WKRC, WGHP, WKBN, WFBM, WMAQ, KOIL, 
WISN, WIBW, WSPD, WWNC, WDBJ, WFIW, 
WDOD, WLAC, KLRA, KLZ, KDYL, KFPY. Modern 
version of the Arabian Nights 


Monday, April 28 

8:30-—Ipana Trowbadours. WJZ, WKZ, WBZA, WHAM: 
KWK, WHAS, WJR, WLW, WREN, KDKA, KYW, 
WIOD, WRVA, WJAX, WMC, WSB, WKY, KTHS;: 
KPRC, KFAB, WBT, WEBC, WSM, WSMB, WOAI. 
KOA, WTMJ, WPT! Up-to-date music played in an 
up-to-date way. 

| 9$:30—General Motors Program. WEAF, WEF!, WTIC, 
WJAR, WCSH, WTAG, WLIT, WRC, WGY,WGR, 
WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, WGN, KSD, WOC, WOW, 
WDAF, KSTP, WSAI, WTMJ, WHAS, WSM, WMC, 
WSB, WBT, WJAX, WFAA, KPRC, WOAI, WKY, 
KOA, KSL, KGO, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ. Music 
the whole family +ill enjoy. 

10:00-—Whittall Angle-Persians. WHAF, WEEI, WTIC, 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WGY, WGR, WCAI 
WFJC, WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WOC, WOW, WDAFP, 
WRC, WIBO. Musical description of foreign lands 


Tuesday, April 29 
0—Flersheim Frolic, WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, WTAG, 
WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WWJ, 
WSAIL, WGN, KSD, WOW, WDAF, WEBC, WRVA, 
WBT, WJAX, WIOD, WKY, WOAI, WBAP, WHO, 
WPTF, KSTP, KPRC. That red hot Coon-Sanders 
orchestra. 
Shew. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WBAL, WHAM, 

KDKA, WJR, WCKY, KYW, CKGW. A potpourri of 
popular and classical music 

10:00-—Don Caries. WEAF, WOW, WEEI, WJAR, WTAG, 
WRC, WCAE, WWJ, WDAF. Showing how a Marimba 
band interprets music. 


Wednesday, April 30 

8:30-—Mebiloil Concert. WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, WTAG, 
WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGR, WCAE, WWJ, WSAI, 
KSD, WOC, WOW, WFJC, WTAM, KOA, KVOO, 
WFAA, KPRC, WOAI, WKY, KSL, WTIC, WGY 
WGN, KSTP, WEBC, WTMJ. Concert musie directed 
by Nathaniel Shilkret. 

10:30-—Coca Cola Hour. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC, WJAR, 
WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGR, WCAE, WWJ 
WSAI, KYW, KSD, WOC, KSTP, WEBC, WRVA, 
WBT, WJAX, WIOD, WSM, WMC, WSB, WAPI, 
WSMB, WKY, KTHS, KPRC, WOAI, KOA, KSL, 
KGO, KECA, KGW, “HQ, KOMO, WJDX, WGY. 
CKGW, WTAM. Soothing melodies and a sports com- 
mentary by Grantland Rice. 


| 
| 








Merlin The Second 


EDWARD LANGER PRINTING ©CO., ING., JAMAICA, N. ¥ 
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You ARE JUDGE 











/ \S the door of your office 


swings open - - what is the first impression created? Good - - 
bad - - indifferent? 


Beauty is more than skin deep in office equipment! 


Back in the early «Eighties», Globe-Wernicke began putting offices 
in order. Today Globe-Wernicke has the advantage of almost 50 
years experience in solving business problems. This experience 
made possible the outstanding Globe-Wernicke filing develop- 
ments - - Tri-Guard File, Angular Tab Guides, Safeguard Filing 
Plan. 





Equipment of this type, planned into your office by factory trained 
Globe-Wernicke Authorized Dealers, brings savings that will 
surprise yOu. 


To survey your old office - - or plan your new one, see your 
Globe-Wernicke Authorized Dealer first, or write, 


Globe-Wernicke 


Cincinnati 
The «V» shaped filing pocket - - means faster filing and 


finding. An exclusive Globe-Wernicke Tri-Guard File tea- 
ture. Write for booklet «Outstanding Filing Developments». 
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Camels are odds-on favorites in every field. 
.-. There isn’t a cigarette... anywhere... 
that can touch them for fragrance, for mild- 


ness, for downright smoking pleasure! 


(‘amel 


CI GARET BE S 


© 1930, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co., Winston-Salem. N. C. 








